Timeline For Dr Kelly 


Hey! Toil for government & 
you'll do fine 


until they come 
to fetch you 


for their trifle. 
Or as Bartleby voiced: 


“IT know you and want nothing 
to say to you.” 


Near the end, the gorge surges 
too high to speak again. 


The Majority Leader 


bashed gays on the floor, not 
well. He stumbled 
and looked sheepish. 


When you say 
what they want 
you're through 


in the most important sense. 


The Soldier 


I have murdered other 
mothers’ sons 
for cause. 


The cause 
will change 


but in its frame, 
it’s one. 
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